ALONG   THE   ROAD

the best minds have now gone on from Maro to
Sidonius ?

In the monastery of Subiaco, which lies in that
remote back of beyond behind Tivoli, there are,
among many other things of beauty and historical
interest, a number of frescoes by a thirteenth-
century master, unknown except as the author of
these works, called Conxolus,. The name is
superb and could not be improved. Majestic
and at the same time slightly grotesque, un-
common (indeed, for all I know, unique) and
easily memorable, it is a name which seems by-
right to belong to a great man. Conxolus : at
the sound of those rich syllables the cultured
person has a vague uncomfortable feeling that he
ought to know what they connote. Is it a
battle ? or scholastic philosophy ? or a heresy ?
or what ? Learning, after a moment's agonizing
suspense (during which he is uncertain whether
his Interlocutor will let out the secret or force him
to confess his ignorance) that Conxolus was a
painter, the cultured person confidently plunges.
4 Such a marvellous artist ! * he rapturously
exclaims.                                                *

The old journalistic Adam is not quite dead
within me, and I know my cultured society.
The temptation was strong. I would preach
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